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WHAT'S UP FRONT 
OUR COVER 


We agree with Arnold and Sylvester. 

It’s no fun to be called "Shorty” 
all the time. Now if you could only 
stretch your necks like E.T. . . . 
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CgtTUCE from ourUladers 




ADONEM ALL LCTTBU TO CAACKEO LETTUCE. 2JI PAMK AVENUE SOUTH SUITE SO. NEW YORK. N Y 10003 


Dear CRACKED, 

Yoo might be happy to know that 
our high school biology teacher used 
your article EVOLUTION REVOLU¬ 
TION to help illustrate Darwin’s 
Theory. Bet you never thought 
CRACKED would make it into the 
classroom through the front door 
instead of being snuck in hidden 
inside a notebook ! 

Roy Koch 
Northglenn, CO 



Dear CRACKED, 

John Severin has drawn some great 
stuff for CRACKED, but his artwork 
WHAT TODAY’S STRIPS WOULD 
LOOK LIKE IF DRAWN BY REAGAN 
was outrageous. What are the chan¬ 
ces of me getting one of the original 
drawings from you? 

Robert Wison 
Isle of Palms, S.C. 


Dear CRACKED, 

I bought a subscription to CRACKED. 
Want to know why? Because I’m 
training my cat on your magazine. 

Johnny Davis 
Lake Tahoe, CA 

Dear Johnny, 

That's wonderful . . . getting your 
cat to read CRACKED, that is ! 


Dear Roy, 

Well, to be honest, we knew our 
educational system was in trouble, 
but we didn't think things were 
THAT bad. 



NEXT ISSUE - CRACKED #196 
ON SALE AT YOUR 
FAVORITE NEWSSTAND W f 
APRIL 19th, 1983 ^ 


About as good as Reagan's chances 
of fulfilling his campaign promise 
of balancing the Federal budget 
by 1984 • 




Dear CRACKED, 

I just love your magazine. It’s very 
funny. How many years has CRACK¬ 
ED been out? 

Anna Starke 
Chicago, Illinois 

Dear Anna, 

CRACKED has never been "out”. 
It has been "In” for 25 years ! 

Dear CRACKED, 

I really loved your article ’HOW 
COME’ in CRACKED # 194 . Now 
I’ve got one for you. How come the 
months on the covers of CRACKED 
are always a couple of month’s 
ahead of the right time? 

Tina Hansen 
Kenosha, Wisconsin 

Dear Tina, 

Like we keep telling everyone . . . 
CRACKED is ahead of ifs time. 


Dear CRACKED, 

I have decided to hold my breath 
until you print a picture of me in 
your magazine. 

Jan Keyser 
Salt Lake City, Utah 

Dear Jan, 

Never mind us. Hold It long enough 
and the GUINESS BOOK OF WORLD 
RECORDS will print it. 


Dear CRACKED, 

I’m not kidding. Any second now 
I’ll be holding my breath for as 
long as it takes. 

Jan Keyser 
Salt Lake City, Utah 

Dear Jan, 

Please, Jan. Don’t! Mainly because 
we’re a humor magazine and we hate 
to see people blue ! 








Dear CRACKED, 

CRACKED #194 was the first time 
I didn’t laugh at your cover, but 
loved it anyway. Both that and the 
accompanying article FAREWELL 
MASHED: A CRACKED REMEM¬ 
BRANCE were a fitting final tribute 
to a truly great TV show. I'll miss it. 

Scott Morrill 
Elmira, NY 

Dear Scott, 

Well, there's always the reruns . . . 
as a matter of fact, we’ve rerun one 
of our past MASH satires in our 
current SUPER CRACKED. 



Dear CRACKED, 

My dad told me, when he was a 
little boy, he read CRACKED. He 
must be lying. 

Jack Sommers 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Dear Jack, 

If s true! CRACKED has been pub- 
ished for over 25 years and Dad's 
never lie, anyway. 

Dear CRACKED, 

You're one of the best magazines 
I ever read. Keep up the good work I 
James Snyder 
Larned, Kansas 

Dear James, 

You can't read, right? 

CRACKED FAN CLUB 
SECRET MESSAGE 

THBXFYH PF OBB AHT 
YHYDHMW FS PJH SOA XBCD. 
TOPXJ SFM WCMUMNWHW ! 
PHBBZFCM SMNHALW ! 



SPECIAL 

ANNOUNCEMENT 


At the request of 
thousands of 
CRACKED readers we have formed the 

OFFICIAL CRACKED FAN CLUB. 


i 


This is your opportunity to be amonq the first to join. 

For a limited time, new members will receive a GREAT BONUS . 

An OFFICIAL CRACKED FAN CLUB FLYING DISC !!! 


Membership 
Will Entitle You To: 

1 . An OFFICIAL CRACKED FAN CLUB MEMBERSHIP CARD. 

2. A special decoder that will enable you to read the secret 
club messages appearing in every Issue of CRACKED. 

3. 10 issues of CRACKED and the SPECIAL BONUS Flying Disc. 

ALL THIS FOR ONLY $9.98 ! 

OFFICIAL CRACKED FAN CLUB 
| P. 0. BOX 1160 
I DOVER, NEW JERSEY 07801 

Enroll me as a full member of the OFFICIAL CRACKED FAN CLUB. 
$9.98 is enclosed. 


NAME 




ADDRESS 




CITY 

STATE 


ZIP 


OUTSIDE U.S.A. - $12.98 * 

* Money orders and checks preferred. Canada and others outside the U.S.A. must poy 
with a check drawn on o U.S.A. bank or by International Money Order. Allow 10 weeks 
for processing subscription and for effective response to above. 

2C7834 * 
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wmm 


What kind of 
exam was that? 


She called it 
a POP quiz. 


Uh oh . . . What was that? 


Well, if Dudlee don't want any of these sandwiches I'll 
just put them in my back pocket and save them for 




Ay now, nearly everybody in the country has seen the Saturday night TV hit "Diff'rent 
Strokes"at least a dozen times and most know the premise and that the majority of the 
stories revolve around Gary Coleman. Sometimes he's finding out about love and some¬ 
times he's getting punished for something weird like waxing his father's toupee so it 
slips off his head when he sneezes. But, whatever the plot, the episodes usually start out 
very innocently like this: 

I Want one of my sandwiches? I only had time to eat 3 of the 
6 I brought for lunch today. I was too busy tossing forks into 
the cafeteria ceiling. 


No thanks. I just came down to the bus stop so you'd 
have someone to talk to while you waited. 


You're a good friend, Dudlee. 


Not really. It's just that when you're a 
supporting player you jump at every 
opportunity you can to have your face in 


a scene 


No! Wait!! It's not a mugger. It's some 
strange looking being. It's . . . IT'S . . . 






































'up, you guessed who it is all right. Which brings us to the premise 
of this article. Mainly, what would have happened 



Excuse me, but 
do I know you? 


EaTing . . . Good thing you didn't 

leave home without that card 


Wait a minute. I've got some props and stuff from a school 
play we did today. With these I bet I can make you look 
like anyone else in this city. 


And speaking of home, I think you'd better come with me to 
mine until I figure all this out. I just can't leave you here. And 
besides, it'll be kind of nice to have someone around the house 
who's my own size. But how am I gonna get you there? You go 
on the bus lookin' like that and people are gonna start asking 
questions— even in New York!! 
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There! No one would ever suspect you 
were from out of town now . . . Ooh! 
Here comes the bus. Look cool! 


Hello? Anybody home? Hj Good. Coast's cli 


Oops! The coast just clouded up 
Quick! Info the closet! 


Take a look at 

who I found by | Holy moley! It's Aretha Franklin' 

the bus stop. 


So, what's happening' 


Woolies, you gotta promise me you'll keep 
secret what I'm about to show you. 


mother! . . . Wrinkly old broad! 


Relax, bro. I already know about that tattoo of 
Mickey Rooney you had put on your arm. It's o.k. I 
realize that short people have to have their 
heroes too! 


No, Woolies 
That's a 
disguise. 


That's cause he's been 
eating my chipped beef 
and garlic bread 
sandwiches. 


You know, he looks a lot like a shell-less turtle. I 
wonder where he's from? 


He's not 
moldy.And 

you gotta 

keep this 

a secret. 


What's that 
moldy 

thing doing 
in our hall 
closet? 


You mean 

he needs 


Come on. Let's 
get him upstairs 
before dad gets 
home. 


He smells 

something 

awful! 
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Uh oh. You know 
what that means. 


What you 
talkin' 
about 
Woolies? 


You found an alien 


Go on! He's not MEXICAN! 


That he's from 166? Dad 
did say those new tenants 
were strange. 


A SPACE ALIEN 


That's too bad because, if he 
could, then we might have 
. . . GULP! He answered me! 


Well, it is and the question now is 
what are we gonna do with him? 


For starters I think we should try 
taping his mouth shut. He just 
tried to eat my goldfish Abraham. 


O.K., only how are we gonna show him around 
without people noticing he's not from here? 


EaTing on cheap charter tour of universe. Got bored 
Snuck from space bus by park when we land in N.Y. 
Must be back by 7.15. 


We'll disguise him again 


Sorry Arnuld, but he just doesn't 

t as a light green soul brother 


That's in a little more than two 
hours. We gotta get him over 
there. 


You mean like a 
passenger on a 
rough voyage of 
The Love Boat? 


But before we do, I think we should show him around town. 
Otherwise, he's gonna get cheated out of this part of his 

tour. 


Wait. I have a 
better idea. 
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Meet our 
new friend 
Peter Punk. 


That's it! Now you 
can fool anyone! 


New 


I hope so because, to get him out 
of here, we have to go downstairs 
past dad. He's home. 


Yeah, dad. And if we don't hurry, 
won't be able to exchange hirr 
for somebody else before school 
closes. Bye. 


Think he 
bought 
that? 


How come if 
they're so close 
I've never seen 
him before? 


He's an 

exchange 

student. 


Probably. He's a TV father and TV 
fathers are not known for their brains 
. . and now for EaTing's quickie tour 
of N.Y. 




Yeah . . . ah . . . 
Eddie Tushing. Him 
and Arnuld are 
really close. That's 
why he just calls him 
by his initials. 

































Sill 


And this is Macy's, the world's biggest store. They've got 
everything you could want including a great pre-recorded 
cassette department. 


Well, at least he's got good taste. 

He ate the 3 tapes by Michael 
Jackson, but left the 2 by Lawrence 


Continuing our 
luickie tour . . 


Excuse me buddy 
You got a light? 


wants his cigar lit. 


Uh oh, Woolies. Look at the time! EaTing's gotta be 
back at the park in 15 minutes and we're over 35 blocks 
away. How we gonna make it? 


That's great! I gotta get one 
of those installed in my finger 


Funny, Arnuld 
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Yeah. Put your pedal to the 
metal and make this thing 

fly. 


Where to? 


Holy cow! You did 
it! What a driver! 


Central Park. 
We're in a hurry 




But I'm losing a friend—and one 
who's my own height yet! I don't 
think there's anything that'll ever 
cheer me up. 


Look! Over there 
in the bushes. 


Don't 

cry 

Arnuld 


Oh, EaTing not so 
sure, Arnuld. Here! 


Goodbye 


Better Woolies. This week's Nielson 
Ratings. Thanks to EaTing, they're OUT OF 
THIS WORLD!! 


So, Arnuld. What'd he give you to cheer you up— 
space candy? Diane Ross's home phone number? 
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Hi there all you hockey lovers; have we got a surprise for you! -this next article has absolutely 
NOTHING to do with hockey! Some surprise, huh? In fact, this next piece has nothing to do with 
football, baseball or shark-fishing, either. That's because it’s the super hilarious (optimistic, aren't 
we) 


D GLIDE TO 


HISTORY: 

Before jumping right into the basics of this exciting sport, let's look back and see from whence it came. 


However, the sport really 
caught on one day during an 
early air flight. Suddenly 
everyone seemed to be doing it, 


Believe it or not, sky diving dates Nothing was then heard from it 
back to prehistoric times when it until a major advance was acci- 
was tried in a very primitive form, dentally discovered in 1703. 


Lady Twlrp fell out 
of her tower ond yet 
she's not plummeting 


The motor's giving 
woy everyone outl! 


Today, sky diving is enjoyed by a fairly large amount of people. Let us now take a closer look at 
exactly what is needed to participate in this thrilling sport. 

EQUIPMENT: 

It gets very cold up in the wild blue To make the landing softer, a 
yonder, so a warm jumpsuit is special type of footwear has also 

mandatory. been designed. 


An altimeter or some other 
device for measuring height is 
also very helpful to have. 


Woif. I broughf 
this extra-long 
tape measure. Let 
me |ust drop it 
to the ground. 


Sorry ... no 
duck down. It 
may cause me 
to quack up. 


May I 

suggest one 
mode of 100% 
duck down. 


How high 
up ore we? 
I forgot my 
altimeter 
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A beginner should also have a 
helmet containing earphones, 
so he can be instructed by 
someone on the ground. . 


And although a plane is 
important, there are 
other ways of getting 
into the air. 


Some have even tried helicopters, 
but this has presented a problem. 


I |ust lumped. What 
should I do next? 


Rolaids?. .. 
What a time 
to be picking 
up the wrong 
radio signal. 


Take Rololds 
for fast relief 


THE PARACHUTE: Of course the prime piece of equipment for the sky diver is his parachute, of which 
there are many different sizes and types. 

The beginning sky diver should 
try and find a chute most suited 

for him. Some start out with ... while others choose one 

one too small... with other problems. ' 


The sky diver should also have an 
auxiliary chute in case the main one 
doesn't open. 


Oops. I forgot to tie the 
chute to my pock. 


• 

Hank, your main 

Home. 1 didn't 

chute dldn t open. 

want to ruin 

Where s your 

it in case 

auxiliary one? 

-\ 1--- 

1 needed it. 


I 
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Prior to actually going up in a plane, 
test jumps should be made. Start close 
to the ground ... 


and gradually 
rk your way up. 


The emergency chute is usually 
attached to the stomach. 


Well, at least 
his stomach 
Is gonno make 
It down safely. 


Bills 

main chute 
didn't open. 


I think Mildred, up in 17B is 
practicing her sky diving again. 










THE JUMP: Now that you have your equipment and you have practiced, it is time to ascend to your debut. 



And the first jump usually takes a little 
bit of encouragement. 


But by the second jump, things 
are different. 


nervous. 


I brought them 
for luck. If one 
foot is good, imagine 
what three whole 
bunnies will bring. 


Whot 

are you doing 
with those 
rabbits? 


LANDING: Before any jump, wind movement should always be detorrrfined. 


A misjudgement of the wind can 
have you landing anywhere from 
completely off target... 


But the right calculations will 
help you land right on the "X. 


/'IS THIS 
THE UVOPIC, ^ 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
AIR BASS ?. / 


FOLDING THE CHUTE: Besides the size of your parachute, one of the most important things you'll need 
to know is how to fold your pack correctly. Let us watch a beginner. 


Ah, but now watch the skill of a professional. 
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Remind 

me to bring some potato 
chips next time. 


Dummy! You were supposed to 
bring along o chute too! 


PARTING WORDS: Unless you've sky dived yourself, no one can accurately describe the thrill of the 
whole experience. 


And the fraternity of shy divers is close. They 
ore forever helping and ploying tricks on one 
another. 


But before we leave, let us just add, 
sky diving isn't for everyone. 


The view from the air is 
incredible ... 


Get me downl I forgot I 
wos ofraid of heights!' 


April lool! I hid 
your chute In th« 
car trunk. 


Rudolph. 

I pulled 
my rip cord, 
but nothing 
seems to be 
happening. 


Look at all 
the people 
down there 
they look 

like onfs. 


You crozy 
trickster youl 


















THE PEOPLE’S 
COURTROOM 


Mr. and Mrs. Fuzzsucker are charging 
that they brought their attack dog, 
Refrigerator, in for six weeks basic 
training at the Chanford Academy. 
However, after paying $1,200, they 
claim their dog is Still untrained. 


Being bored 
and not 
liking what 
was on TV the 
other night, 
we began 
twirling the 
dial looking 
for 

something 
interesting 
when, all of a 
sudden, this 
appeared 
before us: 


Let's see, Mr. and Mrs. Fuzzsucker, 
you're asking the Chanford Academy to 
refund you $1,200 because you feel 
your dog is untrained. 


Correct your Honor. Refrigerator 
here was supposed to be turned 
into an attack dog. 


His Honor, the 


All please rise 
retired Judge Irving Horsenagel 
now calls this court to order. 


Isn't? Last week we were robbed and all the dog did was 
hold a sack so the robber could carry out our TV easier 























Well, your Honor, that dog was almost fully 
trained, but then his master failed to bring him in 
for the last class, graduation and the prom. 


That's because he had to attend 
my wife's 43rd birthday party. 


Sir, I can't be responsible if you want to keep your 
dog home from school. Right there, that's showing 
him bad habits. 


O.K. Refrigerator 


Good boy. Now, I 
on my command, If 
want you to come.F 


STAY!! 


Impressive? He dragged 


the darn dog clear 
across the court. 


Most impressive 
Mr. Feinstein. | 


the prom! 

Yeah. 
We know. 


























Thank you and I'll give you my ruling in just a 
second, but first something much more 
important has to happen. 


Mr. Fuzzsucker guilty of murder and 
ice him to 6 weeks in prison. Now I kno* 
the punishment is severe, but . . . 


Horsenagel. Let's listen to the 


Well, you heard the verdict and 


oorry. wrong ruling. I hat was trom 
a case I tried 6 years ago . . . On 
this case, I rule that the Chanford 
Academy doesn't have to give any 
money back to the Fuzzsuckers 
because I find that their dog does 
remember some of what he learned. 
However, I also rule that Refrigerator 
should have the option to go to this 
year's prom and graduation free of 
charge. So be it. 


now 

. . here come the Fuzzsuckers. Let's 
ask them how they feel about the 
ruling. 


t pleased 


Apparently, they weren 
But even so, they still have to obey 
the ruling of— "THE PEOPLE'S 
COURTROOM." 
























Now, that is more or less how this inane show goes in both the morning and evening versions. 
But somehow, we don't see it staying like this for very long because, after all, this is TV. The 
show is successful and success breeds changes and in TV that means making it bigger and jazzing 
it up to keep it fresh. The first change will, obviously, be the addition of a studio audience to add 
more excitement. And from there? Watch— 

f W~f • wr- vm>i. TV: »' I wjJ H~~ r S i I * Y’.Vi 




HifMi 


This is Milton Mudflaps and he claims that his friend 
Sondra Pitface ate the entire contents of his 1 oz. 
box of Raisinettes without his permission. He is 
suing for 350 in damages. Who'll win? You'll soon 
find out in this session of 


Well your Honor, I kind of told 
you at the beginning of the show, 
so, to avoid repetition meet 

Milton Mudflaps and Sondra 
Pitface! 


All please rise because 
our beloved judge is 
entering. And now 

. . . Heeere's 


to answer a question from one little lady out 
there, two courtrooms next to each other does 
not equal one big half-gallon room. And 
now our first case. Johnny, who are today's 


defendents? 
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Yes, your Honor 


Honor 


I see. And Sondra, for $50, 
can you name 6 movies in 
which Jose Ferrer played a 
♦heater usher. 


And now I will rule . . . pleo 
lower the judgement wheel 


How about hi to my Aunt 
Irma and my 3 fish Inky, 


Blinky'and Darth? 


is a courtroom! 


Honor 


■wV INNER 


1 Ik! 

■ b>> I * 
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SONDRA 


So be it, but before you 1 
go. Johnny, how about 
some lovely parting gifts 


Thanks John and this is Judge 
Ryan hoping that you and yours 
one day land up in The All-New 
People's Courtroom. 


"Silent Alarm Clock." Now, have the 
convenience of an alarm to wake you, 
but none of the loud ringing to disturb 
you. New from Westclocks. Plus, 10 
cases of "Insta-Rust", the only aerosol 
that can rust up outdoor furniture and 
cars in seconds instead of waiting for 
Mother Nature to do it._ 


Goodnight 


f if.;,, 



Milton! 1. 
Come on, 
Milton!! 

Go get'em Sondra! 

■ 

We're with you! 

1 \ \- 





















$18 for a shirt! I used to 
get a whole suit and 
another half a pair of 
pants for that. 


You must have 
looked great in the 
half a pair of 
pants. Dad. 


Rodger, I saved $57 on this lamp 


What's it matter? With what 
I saved, now we have the 
money to buy the golf bag 
you wanted. ££ 


How 
much 
was it? 


While 

women 

look 

at how 

much 

they've 

saved. 


When 

men 

shop, rff 
they 

look -v 
at how^j 
much N 
somethin 
costs . ^ 


When men 
shop, 
they try 
on one 
thing ng. 
and 0B9 
that’s UJ'KJ 


What else do yo 
stockroom in 


However, 
when 
women 
shop, 
they 
try on 
a couple 
of things 


Nah! Some other time. That's 
enough shopping for today./ 


Let's face it. We're just not 
gonna get that shed into this 
car. Have the store deliver 


Now wait! 
We still 
haven't 
tried 

sideways. 


Whereas 
men 
usually 
take their 
items home 
with them 
... no 
matter 
how big 
they are. 


And send it . . . It'll give me a few days to 
break it to my husband that it's coming. 


And when 
women 
shop, 
they 
always 
have their 
purchases 
delivered . 


These pants 

Try on 

don't fit. 

-r i- 

another pair.| 


CRACKED has been wandering around American stores of late and has noticed something. Males and 
females don’t buy things the same way. Now, we don’t mean that one buys skirts and the other one doesn’t. 
What we mean is that they both go through the whole procedure of buying and spending in totally different 
ways as you’ll soon see when CRACKED shows you what goes on 

WHEN MEN AND 
WOMEN SHOP 


* 





OH, Henry, look at the We're here to 
beautiful . . . and over buy nails. That's 
there are . . .and. . . IT! Nothing else! 


Angela, look! They have decorative rubber 
raisins on sale! 


Whereas 
men like 


women 


they want 
and then 


OOPS! I only have $111 and 3<Z. 
Forget it! I'll come back and get it 
another time when I have the money 


And when 
it comes 


That's o.k. I'm saving my 
cash for important things. 


men pay 


Like stores that don't 
accept charge cards. 


WHERE THE HECK ARE THE 
SHIRTS IN THIS LOUSY STORE!??! 


Excuse me miss, but 
customers are not 
allowed in the 
stockroom. 


to find 
it 

herself. 


That's o.k. I'm looking 
for size 12 ET 
pajamas. You only 
have sizes 6, 8, 10 and 
i 14 out on the floor. 


something 
he asks .. 


Whereas 
a man 


A woman 


items for 
a man 
with no 
problem 


embarrassed 
when buying 
something 
for a 
woman. 
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If you want to shoot the animal 
and make them yourself. 
Otherwise, no. This is a rifle and 
ammunition store. 


Whereas 
men usually 


You want gloves? Leather or suede? 


is "Cheap Irvings House of Suede 


which store 


sure wha 


carries 
what, let 


M unmm nwNss 


167 rolls of bathroom 

tissue? What the heck 
are we gonna do with all 
this—open a public 
restroom? 


How many pairs of 


One, of course. I 


want? 


mean 


one 


Women 


future 


How can they become 
dirty—I'm wearing 
shoes over them! 


They're delivering the rest tomorrow 


lamww-if.! 


market, 

women 


shopping 


For 

That's all you 
bought? A 
hammer? 

men a 
shopping 

H 


spree 

ic 
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Have you had a good laugh 
lately? No? Well then go to 
your friendly neighborhood su¬ 
permarket. The way prices rise 
from day to day you really 
have to laugh-before you 
curse, cry, or faint! But look, 
we'll save you a trip and still 
let you smile (we hope) as 
we take 


How did you run 
up a bill for 
S28.00 in the 
drug department? 


Blame it on the pharmacist. 
Harry. Everytime 1 
bought something he 
charged me for it. 


& • 

. ‘" j* 

i 

I'm not trying to bet 
funny. Mr. Hubert, - 
we're all out of bags. 







1 ;• 



W? 

P * 


mWm 

mm 







Ski ■» 


















WHERE GOOD 
FRIENDS MEAT 


EVEN TW6 FARMERS 
COME TOlJMSTf TT 


NORTH 

CA«?WW£ 

DFFENOINi 
ON you.' 


MEM dept: 

0»V<»feN A - ’ 

MX. *««*< 


M/VZAGINE 

ON SALE NOW 
AT ALL 
CHECKOUT 

COUNTERS 


Today's modem 
supermarket certainly 
carries everything. 


Archie, we've got to find 
some other place to meet 
— I'm running out of 
monev! 


Yeah, 
except 
low prices. 


29c for a cucumber 
—that's 

ridiculous. 


. . ■ . • 


Buy them Sarah, 
they're on sale. 


Where are you 
going with my 
check book? 


Madam, 
that's my 
wagon. 


Oh, I'm sorry. The way 
your little boy was 
sitting he looked like 
the watermelon I just 
put in mine. 


I'm gonna go 
and put a 
first payment 
down on a 


Yes—they're the 
same price as 
yesterday and to 
me that's a sale. 


roast-beef. 


Are t hese 
tomatoes 
fresh? 


On the contrary, 
madam— 
they're very 
well-mannered. 


Why do they 
always have so 
many boxes in 
the aisle? 


Because if they emptied them 
out. you'd have a selection on 
the shelves. 


Mommy, if I'm good will 
you buy me this toy 
hammer? 


IFWAK 

'"tlflju 
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you're bad 
I’ll hit vou 
over the 
head with it. 


Lady, 1 can't help it if the 
price went up ... would you let 
go and let me stamp the cans. 


To save on high meat 
prices. I've been 
buying things that are 
chewy and go a long way. 


Do you think advertising plays 
anv bearing on the things you 
buy? 


What are vou 


serving tonight' 


Southern fried chewing 
gum! 


A little, but I think there 


is something far more 
important. 


Okay! Okay, you 
win! Go get a 
coke. 


The amount of 
"I money in my wallet 


S85.00 for that! 

What am I 
gonna do with 
all these bills, 


ftomis 


90 rn.fr-* 


What's the 
difference 
between the 
small size 
and the 
family size? 


How about 
given'um 
to a needy 
duck. 


Clara? 


Well, the small size gives you 10 oz. 
that you're sure to finish whereas the 
family size gives you twice as much, 
half of which you'll throw out because 
your family can only stomach about 10 
oz. of the stuff. 



We did it once. Then we did it twice. Then we did it a third time. But has that 
stopped us from doing it again? Of course not. With great pride (and no 
concern whatsoever on how you feel about the matter) we proudly present 

THE CRACKD MOVIE IV 


Yes, in the tradition of all those other great movie makers, when you can't 
come up with another truly original idea, we too have reverted to present¬ 
ing a sequel to a sequel to a sequel. BUT, unlike all the others, ours is good 
and is presented in surroundsound—the unique process that makes you a 
part of the action. To view this movie in this manner, simply put on the 
special glasses (known as your eyeglasses if you need them to read) and 
follow the instructions as they occur. Got that? Good, because we're ready 
to start, as usual, in the offices of the publisher of CRACKED Magazine. / / 



You probably wondered why I 
called you all in here . . . Well, 
the reason is ... I made a dumb 
maneuver, * 


Hey, wait a second. I don't mean to interrupt your 
singing—and I use that term in the loosest form of 
the word—but how can you sing a song to that 
tune? There was no love theme at the start of E.T. 


*Sung to the tune of 
'The Love Theme From E.T, 


My gosh! Then I'll just have 
to forget about singing my 
problem and tell it to all of 


Gentlemen 


And burro. Sorry! ... A while back, I 
invested a huge chunk of CRACKED'S 
profits into something I believed to be a 
sure thing— Rubick's Cube 
Dustcovers. It 


was a tool-proot idea 
and everything was successful about my 
narketing plan. We had only one teeny 
little problem. 


What was that? 


*Please let out a great 
yell of happiness here. 
Thank you. 


Make the hee-haw 
sound of a mule. 


The product bombed! 


Well, all right!!* This movie 
sounds 58% better than the 

1R11 ' 

V ( * 

other three already!! 



















Now, I tried many ways to recoup my losses. For 
example, you may recall, last week, instead of 
paying you in cash, I gave each of you 300 of 
these in your pay envelope. 


At the moment, still with no pay, but 
the proud owners of 300 crummy 
plastic dustcovers. 


Is that what they were? I 
thought they were teeny 
shower_ caps! 


But did you appreciate that? NO! . . . 
All I heard were complaints of "I want 
money". So where does that leave us? 


True. But even more serious, it leaves us with a 
deficit of $25,000. Gentlemen . . . 


Any ideas on 
how we can 
raise the cash? 


No offense, but that 
would take 49Va 
years! We need 
something more 
drastic! 


Me and him could 
ask the gang in 
jail to come up 
with the money. 


. . AND burro . . . Unless we get $25,000 in 
the next 49’/2 hours, the magazine will fold. 


So? It already does 


* Please make the 
"Hee-haw" sound 
igain. (Thank you.) 


Not that kind of fold—the 

jo out of business" FOLD. 


Tempting, but that's 

a little too drastic 


I could 
eat our 

creditors. 


Hold it!! Sylvester has 
the solution! Look!! 


That's o terrific 
idea!! We just put a 
bow on his head, a 
little rouge around 
the cheeks and . . . 


Forget it! Sylvester 
has a much better 
candidate to enter 


Please make the 
sound of a door 
opening. 


MISS PRA\R\E DOGI 
BEAUTY PAGEANT 

| 

TOMORROW % 

1ST PRIZE $25,000 V 
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Just one thing. Can we get Eva into the contest? 
It's a very prestigious beauty pageant. Women 
from oil over the country enter. It takes beauty, 
talent, grace, charm . . . 


irlfriend EVA. 


. . . and a $3 entry fee with the 
application. That's what it says here in 
the paper. 


‘Please clap and 
cheer. Thank you. 


I wonder if they'll ask Eva to do anything 
in the contest? 


Of course! It takes more than just 
beauty to win. 


We've got 21 hours to get to the contest. With any luck, 
we'll get in ahead of schedule so Eva will have some time to 
rest. Has the train left? 


Thank goodness. 


moving 


It takes talent and 


* Please take a box of elbow macaroni and 
shake it while moving the magazine up 
and down to simulate the train. 


‘Please run your finger¬ 
nails along a blackboard 


I'll go into the next car 
and ask the conductor. 


What was that? 
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Look! There's 3 head of cattle on the 
track, but nobody's having any luck 
getting them off. Darn! We're never 
gonna make the pageant. 


But that'll take 
hours. There's 
gotta be a way to 
do it faster. 


Depends. We can't get them off 
ourselves, so we're gonna have 
to look in the yellow pages for a 
nearby cattle removal service. 


Yeah we got three cattle 
on the track and . . . 
wait a minute! They're 
gone! 


They must have gotten 
up and left—although 
how 3 heads ran off in 
12 seconds . . . 


Eva, now that we're moving again," 
maybe we should start helping you get 
ready for the contest, being you'll 
only have a short time to freshen up 
now. 


Two spots 

in 

particular! 


According to this article, one of 
the things they'll judge you on is 
how you look in an evening 
gown. 


"Please shake 
box of macaroni 
and move 
magazine up and 
down again. 


O.k. let's see. Here. She can 
borrow one of mine . . . Try it on 































'Please drop 3, 200-page or more books on 
the floor and shake the magazine violently. 


Oh no! Avalanche!! The train hit 
a pile of rocks that fell onto the 
middle of the tracks. What luck! 


I'll say—especially since this is 
the midwest and there isn't a 
mountain within 600 miles of 


Now what'll we do? The engineers say the train won't be 
ready for at least 12 hours and, by then it'll be too late to 


Well, seein' it's just 
you. Why not? 


enter the contest 


Into Splunkville 
if you could. 


We're just gonna have to hitch a ride. 


Oh sure! Who's gonna pick up 4 men. 
2 women, a burro and a blob? 


I beg your pardon 


Yeah. Nice 
rip! . . . 

I mean, 
too bad. 


Shucks. I was out anyway. 


No offense, but I usually get 
51 miles to a gallon, but since 
you've been in the cor, I must be 
getting around 3. 


True, but that was on 
from where you picked 
Splunkville is 730 I 
past that. 


3. . . you re nice. . . even 
if you are a little heavy. 
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I've got a plan. 
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ANOTHER STAMP FOR You^R 
CRACKEP COLUtCTlOH . 




Well, one sign is that we're 
out of gas. Hear that sound?* 


Wow!! You're 
probably entering, 
Miss Eva, because 
you have inner beauty 
—not to mention $3. 


Later. Meanwhile, we've got to get 
to Splunkville in 20 minutes, 
otherwise, Eva will never make the 
Miss Prairie Dog Beauty Pageant. 


Please make a "pluff" sound 


we get from here over to that panel, some 30 
miles away, in less than 2 minutes?* 


A MIRACLE!! 
Come on. 


auditorium 


* SPLUNKVIUE 

l*™™ PAtEftHf 




Please place your index finger between 
this panel and next so that Nancy and the 
gang can run across it to get to Splunkville. 


And the next contestant 
representing CRACKED 
Magazine is . . . Eva!! 


Lovely gown you're wearing. And 
now for Eva's 


hope Eva can fulfill all the things th< 
about to ask her to do.* 


entry for the talent 
portion. Miss CRACKED will give c 
dusting demonstration. 


We'll soon 


Please clap and murmur 
to simulate crowd. 








































Oh my gosh! A 
curve ball!! We 
never practiced 
that. 


We practiced volleyball net 
repair and vending machine 
maintenance, but not that! 
This could cost Eva lots of 
points! 


Now 

don't 

panic. 


The crowd 
loves it.* 


Thanks to Sylvester. He 
taught her the whole routine 


Please clap, whistle and stomp. 


She's got the jack in place, but she's 
having a hard time raising the truck. 
Try, Eva. Try! . . . Wait . . . 


Well, that 

concludes our look at the 
contestants. In a minute, 
the judges' decision. 


I can't take 
the suspense. 






Easy does it Eva . . . dust the whole appliance 
. . . Don't miss a thing . . . Perfect! 


































And the winner is . . . Linda Madison!! She's the 
$25,000 winner and new Miss Prairie Dog. But, 
wait! I still have to announce the first runner-up— 
winner of 20,000. And it's—EVA!! 


winner of 20,000 
Rubick's Cube 
Dustcovers courtesy 
of CRACKED 
Magazine! 


So, boss. What's that mean? 


It means the magazine 


is going under 


Please stomp, whistle 
and cheer again. 


We're gonna be 
printed in Australia? 


No! Wait! We're saved! We're saved . . . Here's the money. 


Sir, we want to thank 
our fans, not punish them 


Relax. You sound like a motor boat! 


True. So, instead, I won't sing 


This is the HAPPIEST ending we've had 
to a CRACKED movie yet!! 


Sylvester had an announcement made on the radio about our 
plight and 2 hours later, we had $25,000 worth of new 
subscriptions. So, thanks to our LOYAL READERS . . . 
we're SAVED!! 


■TWIN'D 































Would anyone care 
to join me in a 


Gentlemen, I'd like 
you to meet our new 
fashion coordinator, 
Snuffy Walters. 


don't keep your 
grubby hands off 
me I'm gonna 
smash you in 
the face! 







Thanks so much for slopping. 
We've been hitchhiking 
holf-way across this 
ocean and you're the 
first plane to stop! 


Hey waiter, are you 
sure you don't have 
any more chairs? I 
can't even see my 
food from down here! 


That s it, guys! 
The war's over! 
Thanks for coming. 
You can all go home! 


















Well no wonder! It soys here 
that you’re supposed to pour 
the batter in a pan before 
you put it on the burner. 


rlease Dad, no more 
elephant jokes. 
Don't you have to go? 


If you don’t mind Linda 
I'd like you to stop 
pulling out all the 
hairs on my arm. 











See! I told you I knew 
where the girls’ 
swim teom practiced! 


Boy was I surprised! When you said 
"Let's go back to my place and 
listen to Doc Severinsen," I 
thought you meant on your stereo! 


the engine soon! I ll 
be darned if I’m 
gonna push this 
train all the way 


knew I should 
have bought 
Ken-L-Rotion 
after shave. 


All right! I hear 75 dollars 


Who’ll give me 80 dollars 
for this beautiful 
hand-crafted rifle?! 


Hr ' i 
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Lately, there's been an outpouring of strategy books on beating those video games. Turnabout is 
fair play, and it's only natural that some enterprising publisher would come out with a similar book 
for the games themselves. CRACKED presents excerpts from the #1 best seller in the arcades of 
America . . . 



PRICE: 12 YUMMY QUARTERS 


HOW TO BEAT THOSE [ 

ULOED GflOlE 







AT MACHINES 

tATEGY/OB sEB | 0 US 


.^ M oar STRATEGY ^ SER^ 

TOP S! C v B o 6 URS|I.F THAT op colN S! 




\M 
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THIS IS A SAD 
VIDEO GAME 

IT KNOWS NOTHING ABOUT DEVELOPING 
COUNTER-STRATEGIES AGAINST THE 
SOPHISTICATED PLAYERS OF TODAY WHO TRY TO 
ROB US OF OUR RIGHTFUL SHARE OF QUARTERS 


SI 

111 ! 




ill; 


'M- 


THIS IS A HAPPY 
VIDEO GAME 

IT HAS LEARNED TO FIGHT BACK AGAINST TODAY S 
TOP PLAYERS BECAUSE IT HAS THE CONTENTS OF 
THIS BOOK PROGRAMMED INTO ITS MEMORY 
BANKS 


WHICH MACHINE DO YOU WANT TO BE? 















































































‘‘No matter how bad things are ... they can always get worse.” We don't know if the above is one of 
Murphy’s laws, but if it isn't it should be. We show you what we mean by taking a quick look at... 




twmm 

s? 

Em 


TODAY we have strikes by baseball 
and football players. 


IN THE 21st CENTURY there will be no sport strikes 
.., pro athletes will have gotten everything they want. 


Jamison, pick me up at three 
when I come off my tour! 


Remembei 


t— your designated 
runner can't run to 
first until you make 
contact with the ball! 













TODAY all the great rock groups IN THE 21st CENTURY all the great rock groups will be coming out of 
are going into retirement. retirement. 




mm 


' . . . and as soon as 
he has his pulse checked. 
Mick will sing 
"Jumping 
Jack Flashf 1 


'it/UMlCK'J 


This is your highway 
traffic reporter. Air 
^traffic over Bakersfield 
is only moderate! 


This is your helicopter 
traffic 


service! 
Interstate Five is backed 
up to San Clemente! 1 


TODAY all of our highways are IN THE 21st CENTURY all of our 

clogged with traffic. highways will be completely free of traffic. 


IN THE 21st CENTURY there won't be any graffiti on our walls 
mainly because there won’t be any walls left standing. 


TODAY our city walls are full of un¬ 
sightly graffiti. 













In most places in these United States, if you haven’t got a car, you just can’t 
get around much. Let’s face it, a car is essential ... and automobile manu¬ 
facturers know this. That’s why they . . . well, why explain everything here 
when we’ve got five pages of more inside facts than you’ll ever want to 
know as . . . 



INTERVIEWS THE 



Hi, Nanny Dickering here again, and this 
month CRACKED has flown me to 
Detroit in order to interview Mr. Irving 
Krud, President of Sergeant Motors and 
definitely America’s Auto King! 


Greetings 
Mr. Krud 


But statistics 
show that flying 
is 100 times safer 
than driving. 


Oh. I don't know if I should 
really he speaking to you. 
Nanny. You did FLY here, 
you know! 


Well, that's only 
because there's a 
lot less planes on 
the road! 


Getting right under way. 
Nanny, here's our first stop 
. . . the assembly line. 


No. we quickly dip 
each car into a vat of 
chewing gum and pray 
it holds! 


That's because of 
the final step 
before completion. 


My gosh! At the rate 
they come off this 
line, it's amazing 
that every car just 
doesn't collapse. 


You carefully 
inspect each car? 
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Seeing the 
assembly 
line reminds 
me of auto 
recalls. They 
must be 
nerve 
wracking. 


1 was thinking more 
in terms that a minor 
fault could actually 
kill someone. 


Nanny. I 
said we 
send'them on 
punishment 
rides, not 
suicide 
missions! 


Now over here is our 
test drive center. Notice 
how each car is being sent 
through conditions 
simulating a desert . . . 
and yesterday we drove 
them through 20,000 ice 
cubes simulating extreme 
cold. We give these cars 
plenty of punishment. 


They are! 

Do you 
know what 
it costs us 
in postage 
to send out 
all those 
letters! 


Do you 
ever 
drive the 
test cars 
on city 
streets? 


Yeah, but even if 
if did. we'd still 
have to send him a 
letter and. like I 
said, that costs 


Do you 
have any 
feelings 
towards 

Ralph 

Nader? 


Our $300 

doorbell 

option! 


Here's 
another 
good one 
. . . this 
button 
washes the 
inside of 
your 
hubcaps. 


Well, here is 
a S50 buzzer 
system to tell 
you when 
the radio 
is on. 


In this area 
here, is our 
options 
department. 
You realize 
90 % of the 
profit from 
selling a car 
is in options! 


The next 
time he goes 
out riding, 
may his 
pants get 
caught in his 
bicycle 
chain. 


What 

new 

ones 

have 

you 

come 


What 

could 

be 

more 

useless 

than 

that? 


Isn't that 
kind of 

dumb? 


Nanny, options don't 
have to be sensible . . 
only expensive! 


CRACKED is going ice-skating anil making a figure eight the hard 
way . . . two fours 





























With the 
costs of 
options and 
all. have you 
ever looked 
into ways of 
reducing the 
price of a 
new 

automobile? 




What? 


1 SAID. 
ISN'T IT 
DANGEROUS 


WHAT? 


With all this 
volume, isn’t it 
dangerous that you 
might not hear 
something going 
by? 


Hey. Nanny! Step into this car. 
I want you to listen to the great 
stereo system we’ve built in! 


Of course! 
Why right 
behind you is 
our new 
$1500model. . . 
unfortunately it’s 
not selling too 
well. 


1 guess people 
aren't ready yet 
for a car made of 

papier mache*. 


I asked you if it s 
dangerous having 
something playing this 
loud in a car. You 
might not be able to 
hear things going by. 


Nonsense! You can 
always buy our 
optional hearing aid that 
increases your audio 
abilities by 509?. 


Have you come up 
with any new 
safety devices for 1984? 


How do you 
feel about 
air bags in 

a car? 


If a guy 
wants to 
take his 
wife out 
driving, 
that’s his 
perogative! 


Well, yes! 
we've developed a 
no-seater car. 


No-seater? 


You see, Nanny, it's 
not the cars that kill, it’s 
the people in them! So 
we felt that if we 
eliminated all the seats, 
we'd eliminate the cause 
of all accidents! 





























Well, I think they're 
fine, but a little 
too strict. 


Well, you start creating 
strong bumpers and the 
next thing they'll want is a 
whole car that'll last . . . 
maybe even as long as 
2 years!! 


Personally, Nanny. I think 
we should just keep the 
present system and forget 
all about pollution . . . it'll 
blow over! 




Notice the 
energy absorbing 
bumper? Until I 
found this. I'd 
been using 
pedestrians. 


Since you brought it up. what 
do you think of the new safety 
regulations set down by the 
Federal Government? 


Now. Nanny, if you'll look 
over here, you'll see a prototype 
of one of the safest cars we've 
ever developed. It'll be out in 
1985 and will cost $21,000. 


Oh, you're 
welcome. Nanny, 
but you don't 
have to thank 
me for this 
exclusive scoop. 


Tanks? ? 


Nanny, a car by 
itself is 
pollution-free. 
It's the person 
getting into it and 
starting the motor 
that's polluting. 


your 

company 

doing 

about 

this? 


But Mr. Krud. 
that would take 
billions of dollars 
in taxpayer’s money! 


What's money 
when you're 
ending 
pollution. 


Why don't auto-makers 
put up some of the 
funds? 


Well, my company has 
come up with a plan to 
end pollution. If every 
road began at the top of a 
hill, there'd be no need to 
start a car . . . you could 
just roll down! Therefore, 
it's up to our highway 
department to re-design 
all of our roadways! 

































You know. Nanny, since the 
invention of the auto, we've 
improved our cars vastly. 


Speaking of defects, I once had a new 
car of yours and when I went to 
honk the horn, it fell off into my lap. 


Don't you think car advertising 
is deceiving? Like, for instance, 
this ad claims your big car to 
be the quietest on the road. 


Was that our 1969, 
$8,000 luxury car? 


Yes. it was! 


Well, ten years ago 
a car would only go 
4.000 miles before an 
oil change and now 
we've got it down to 
1 . 000 . 


It is! You see, we 
haven't quite perfected 
the engine yet and 
every ten miles the 
motor cuts off. Now 
you can’t get any 
quieter than that! 


How is 
that an 
improve 
ment? 


Well, that shouldn't 
have happened. 


That's a relief! 


That year only the door 
handles were supposed to 
fall off. 


How? We now get 
to change the oil four 
times as much as 
before! 


Which brings us to the cost of servicing 
and repairing an auto. It's ridiculous! 


You know, sir, I 
just don't think 
your cars are 

worth the money. 


Nanny!! 
Every auto I 
produce I back 
up with my 
good name! 


Thank you, Mr. Krud, and 
with that, this is Nanny 
Dickering, signing off and 
returning you to CRACKED 
Ah. Sylvester, don’t cancel 
that plane reservation 
of mine!! 


I agree! Car makers 
should be the only ones 
allowed to repair cars. 


If that happened, 
would repair costs rise? 


But, sir, 

Your name is Krud! 


Never! They'd start out 
so high, nobody would 
know- what to raise them 
to! 


And I'll let you in on 
a little secret . . . 

so are most of my 
autos! 
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SHUT-UP! All we need is a little 
shoe polish once in a while! 
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Captain, 1 find your behavior 7 

most il 

logical. 
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WOWDY.CUCHI LUO 


KIN PA WARM 
n AIN'T IT? r 


YOUR SQUAW 
LOOKS MIGHTY 
TIRED/ r— 


YOP' 

HEAP 

HOT/ 


WHY DON'T YOU 
LET HER RIDE 
FOR AWHILE? 


SHE NO 
HAVE , 
HORSE.' 


thjenp 



YUP, WE TRAVEL 1 
^ MANY MILE r— 1 V 
fp| TODAY.' p 1 


“■t *4 •" T r "i / 

• • 4 // 

^ _J ^-1 

■" l 

ATl^j 


pSMaM sp 

*jr « ** rs£C“V 

\ 

lAW 'Vsc/Ww 

t ( - 


7 \ 'll" -o— - 


























































